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west of the Mississippi never had credit
for the amount of work, hardships and ex-
ures they endured. The fact of there
ving been fought there but two great
battles, Wilson's Creek and Pea Ridge,
and two minor omnes, what they did was
swallowed up in the great events that oc-
curred east of the Mississippi. Even
Pope's campaign opening up a portion of
the Mississippi is hardly ever spoken of.

The battle of Wilson Creek, the first
signal contest west ¢f the Mississippi, was
fought before my comunand reached St.
Louis. The history oi that battle, aml
the credit that is due to the commander of
that army, Gen. Lyon, and his men, are
well known, There participated in the
battle many officers whe were afterward
greatly distinguished : among them Scho-
field, Sturgis, Hunter and others. It was
the first battle that called atiention to the
West and to the troeps west of he Mis-
sissippi. That battle was lost becanse
a portion of the command did not comn-
prehend and fulfill Gen. Lyon's orders.
This mistake would have been overcome
if it had not been for the loss in the bat-
tle of its commander, Gen. Lyon. But
the fighting of the troops and the boldness
of the movement immediately atrracted the
attention of the country, and hold it until
after the battle of 'ea Ridge.

BATTLE OF FEA RIDGE,

The Army of the Southwesi, which Gen.
Curtis commanded, and whichi traveled 500
miles from its base without water or rail
communication, and lived oif a Dbarren
country, and which fought that deeisive
battle of I'ea Ridge and c¢leared the eoun-
try until nearly the end of the war of any
organized force of the enemy. had more
marching and endured more suffering than
the great armies 1 was connected with east
of the Mississippi, and its three days® fight-
ing at Pea Ridge compared favorably with
any of our battles, when the numbeps en-
gaged are considered.

Then, again, at the end of the war, the
sufferings of the treops that 1 took ontc
the plains in the Indian campaigns in the
Winters of 1864, 1865-(45, were far beyond

during the eivil war. Their exposures
hrough the cold weather, and the brutali-
ties and butcheries of the Indians, which
it was impossible for them to avenge o:
retaliate, were beyond any Jdescription.

Our early campaign in Missouri wa- |
without previous experience. It was sim-
ply one soldier standing up against an-
other in battle, and we Lad to learn all
the tricks of camp life. and from experi
ence how to take care of our soldiers.

A YOUNG QUARTERMASTER.

There were a great many funny inci-
dents in the Pea Kidge cumpaign. The
Southwestern Army was organized at
Rollz, Mo, of which pest 1 was in cow-
maiul. My Quartermaster was Capt
Philip 1i. Sheridan. and my Commissary
ALapt. M. P. Small. No one who knew

position he was to occupy in our army,
but when he took hold of that army and
stripped it and fed it. 500 miles away from
rail or water communication, we all knew
that he was a masier mind. When he
came to me at Rella. the first order he
gave was to take away about three-quar-
ters of our tramsportaiion. [ think we
had abour two wagoss to the company,
aud he brought us «down to about four to
a regiment. You van all appreciate the
rebellion 1 had on my hands when I un-
dertook to enforee Li= order. 1 know he
stood by and watched to ses what [ was
Every regiuent and com-
protest, and said some
very unkind things of him. denouneing
him as a Regular oilicer wha had no mercy
upon a volunteer, but I had then had ex-
perience enough to appreciaie our neces-
sities, and started in by siripping my own
regiment, and then euforcing the orders
upon the others. We¢ were not long on
that march before 1hey appreciated the
foresight of Sheridan. He lLad great en-
ergy and great resources. lle had to run
all the mills along ocr line of march;
he had to forage in every direction, and
the punishment that be gave to some of
the people to make them tell where their
Lorses, forage and sweet potatoes were hid-
den would astonish those of our people
who have been so hLorrified at the mild
persuasions used for similar purposes in
the Philippines.

To rhow you how little we kpew of war
on our first march in January, 1862, from
Rolla to Springfield, Mo., all the reports
we had obtained were thar Price and his
army were in Springfield. The troops of
our army divided inte two commands,
those under Rigel, compased of two divi-
gions, commanded hy Osterhaus and As-
both, mostly Germans, and two divisions
of Americans commanded by Col. Jeff C.
Davis and Col. E. A. Carr. T commanded
a brigade on the extreme left. in Carr’s
Division, and, in accordance with instrue-
tions. put out a company in front of me
as skirmishers. It was dark, and impos-
sible for us to see much, and the first
thing I knew I had lost my skirmishers,
and was in great distress until about day-
light in the morning. when Sigel's guns
and our own were hooming away at
Springfield. My company ecame back
mounted on Confederate Lorses and mules
—old hacks that the ¢nemy had left be-
hind them—and breught ue news that there
was no enemy in Springfield, and had
not heen for two or three days.

THEY GREW WISE.

As we marched along toward Pea Ridge
through the country, P'rice’s army faced
us with a rear-guard only, his main body
keeping a long distauce abead of us. At
every stream they would halt our advance,
and move out a couple of jJeces of their
artillery, and put cut a strongz skirmish
line, which would force our army into line,
thinking we were going to bave a battle.
My brigade led the advance most of the
time on that march, aud as soon as they
would line up the officers would have the
boys strip. They waould throw down their
chickens. sweet potatoes and everything
they had gathered, and by the time thev
had gone forward, and the enemy had run,
the 36th I, or soume other regiment,
would come up and gobble what they had

= left.  About the third time we lined up
1 discovered that eévery hoy was hanging
on to his chickens, sweer potatoes an
provender, and when I gave orders to the
Colonels to have themn throw them aside,
the boys made answer: “No you dJon',
Colonel!  You can’t feol oe any more:
we have fed those J6th 11 fellows as long
as we propose to.”

VAN DORN'S TACTICS,

At Pea Ridge we were surrounded by
Van Dorn, whe placed I'rice’s two divisions
in our rear, and he himself on our right
flank with McCullough's and Melntosh's
Divisions. The great FPea Ridge divided
his army, so it was impossible for one
part to support the other. His army was
twice as large as that of Curtis, and the
fact that it was divided ¢pabled Curtis
to whip his army in detail, so that Van
Dorn’s army was virtoally whipped be-
fore Curtis got his entire force into the
field— Nigel only coming into battle after
Van Dorn’s Arkansas force had left for
the South, Jeff C. Davis's Division hay-
ing killed its twe division commanders,
and Van Dorn had given Price orders to
f._-t out the best way he counld, which forced

1in o retreat to the east roward White
River.

After the Pea Ridge caux.aign the bat«
tle of Prairie Grove was fonght, under the
command of Gen. F. C. Herring, who was
Lieutenant-Colonel of the Yth lowa Inf.,
In the battle of Pea Ridge, but as it was
mot in my command, I have no knowledge
of the detail of it, but frem the reports it
evidently was a sharp fight. T

JEFF THOMPBON'S SUERENDER.

In the Spring of 1865 Jeff (. Thompson
and his command surrendered to me on
the Arkansas line. M command con-
sisted of 6,000 men, but he found he could
mot gather them, and claimed that not half
of his command was present. WWhen I
asked him how it was possible to get them
all together, he suggested tbat I should
pend them rations. 1 therefore loaded two
steamers from 8t. Louis, and sent them
mround by the White River, and Thomp-
pon issued his celebrated order bringing
the men all in, and there was gathered

pumber he had present
when he surrendered to my forces. When
for his transportation he said that

would show it to me, and out
: i me out of the

canoes and flats, as the transportation he
had to move his ariny with. It was at

speech. When his soldiers came in with-
out bringing their guns, as he had in-
structed them to do, bringing along old
shotguns and muskets that were of no use,
he said if they were not satisfied with the
generosity of this (Government they should
emigrate to Mexico, and he denounced
more than half of them as being soldiers
whom he had never seen, stating that they
had stayed in the brush and along the
river banks in Arkansas until the moss|
had grown upon their heads and backs.
From this speech of his came the cele-
brated saying of “mossbacks.”

\ part of my corps fomght under that
callant General, A. 1. Smith, in the Banks
campaign up the Iled River, and there is
no doubt bur that his generalship and the
Aghting of the two divisions of the Six-
teenth Corps saved that army from a great
defeat. The commander of one of his di-
visions, Gen. T, E. (. Ransom, was a
school-mate of mine, and afterward came
to me in the Atlanta eampaign. and. com-
manded a division under me in the Six-
teenth Corps.

When T look at the history of all of the
operations west of the Mississippi River.
and see their results, it is a great gratifi-
cation to me to know that all the eam-
naigns, except possibly the one of Banks,
were victories for our side,

AN INDIAN CAMPAIGN,

When I returned to the command of
the Department of the Missouri in Novem-
ber, 1864, 1 found all the lndian tribes on
the plains at war, occupying all the lines
vf communication through to the Pacifie,
amd there was a great demand from the
people upon the Government that those
ilnes should be opened. 4Gen. Grant sent
a dispateh, asking if a campaign upon the
plains could be made in the Winter. Hav-
ing spent eight or ten years of my life
:pon the plains before the war, I an-
wered that it could, if the troops were
vroperly fed and clothed. His answer to
that was to place all the plains and In-
dian tribes within my command, instruect-
ing me to make an immediate campaign
igainst them, and [ had, therefore, to
move the troops that were at Leavenworth,
'ort Riley and other points onto the plains
in Midwinter, and I think it was the 15th
Kand that had 13 men frozen to death
on the march to Fort Kearny. Those
troops on that Winter march up and down
those stage and telegraph lines in 40 days
opened. them up, repaired the telegraph
and had the stages running.

Then came the longer campaign of the
next Summer and next Fall, where Gen.
C'ole’s command suffered so much, and
ilso where Gen. Conner fought the bat-
tle of Tongue River. I remember of the
Indians eapturing a eompany of Michigan
froops that were guarding a train that
was going to Fort Halleck, loaded with
rations and bacon. They tied some of
the soldiers to the wheels of the wagons,
piled the bacon around the wagons. burn-
ing them up. A band of this party of In-
dians  was eaptured by a battalion of
Pawnees. who were far north of them and
zot on their trail and surrounded the band
that had committed these atroecities. The
chief of them. an old man, came forward
and spoke to Maj. North. who command-
ed the Pawnees. and holding his hand up
to his mouth he said that he was full of
white men up to here, and was ready to
die. The Indians virtually cleaned out the
white people along the stage lines they
captured. I took from them a great many
of their prisoners in the Fall of 1867,
when they came into Laramie to make
peace, and the stories of the suffering of
the women were such that it would be im-
possible to relate them.

“GALVAXIZED YANES."”
In connection wtih this campaign on
the plains, it is a singular fact that nearly
2000 Confederates took part.  When I
took command at St. Louis I found the
prisons full of Confederate prisoners. The
war was then virtually ar its end, and they
were very anxious to be relieved from
prison life, and as we needed forces on
the plaing, T obtained authority from the
War Department to orzanize what was
known as the United States Volunteers,
and filled the regiments with these Con-
federate soldiers, placing over them as offi-
cers men and officers selected from our
own command. and thus organized a very
effective foree, which did exeellent service
on the plains, three-quarters of which re-

mained in that country after the war was
over,

RERESER—

THE MINNESOTA.

The Largest Ship That Carries the Flag.

The greatest cargo-carrying ship in the

world is the Minnesota, whose wmeasure-
ment has just been completed by the Bu-
reau of Navigation at Washington, . (.
This gives her a gross tonuage of 20,718,
which exceeds that of any other vessel in
the world. She is one of the vessels built
for the Trans-Pacific traffic, and will ply
between NSeattle and China. She has al-
ready started for Seattle with a cargo of
LOUO tons of coal, in order to give her
steadiness and pay her expenses.
The Minnesota, although not so long as
ler other steamships, is the largest Ameri-
can-built ship and the largest ship flying
the Stars and Stripes. Although not of
s0 great length as six other steamships,
the Minnesota is deeper than any other
vessel. The Minnesota has the greatest
freight-carrying capacity. Her extreme
breadth is exceeded by that of only three
other vessels. Her enormous cargo-carry-
ing capacity lies especially in her (tre-
mendous depth.

The most remarkable feature of the
new ship, and the one that made the decp-
est impression on the visitors, is her great
depth, the effect, when looking down
through the upper deck hatchway to the
ship’s inner bottom below, being most im-
pressive.  From the outer bottom to the
navigating bridge there are 11 distinct
decks or platforms. First, there is the
outer bottom of the ship: six feet above
this is the inner bottom of floor; then fol-
low the orlop, the lower, the hetween, the
main, And the upper decks, all of these
decks being contained within the plated
structure of the vessel, and every one gf
them being built of steel plating. The
whole inclosed structure is 56 feet in
height.  Above the upper deck are the
promenade deck, the upper promenade deck,
and the boat deck, the boat deck being 2514
feet above the promenade deck or K11,
feet above the keel; while another eight
feet above this, or 90 feet above the keel,
is the navigating bridge. Now, since the
vessel at her full draft will draw 33 foet,
it follows that the navigating bridge will
at that draft be 57 feet above the water-
line. In the light condition in which she
entered New York Iarbor, she drew some-
thing less than 20 feet, consequently the
outer bottom of the ship: six feet above
the water and the passengers on the u per
promenade deck were about 62 feet ahove
the water-line. When we remember that
the heaviest waves seldom exceed 30 feet
in height. it follows that in the stormiest
weather the passengers on the Pacific will
be able to look down upon the Pacifie roll-
ers from a point of observation 30 feet
above their crests. Aecommodations are
provided for 50 first-class passengers, 100
second-class  passengers, 100 third-class
passengers, and 1,000 steerage. There are
jalso quarters for the accommodation of

1,200 troops, while the total cargo eapacit
is 20,000 tons. . PN

Absent Minded.
(Lippincatt’s.)

.An old gentleman who was very ahsent
minded often had to ring for his servant
and say:

“James, T am looking for something, and
now I can’t remember what it is.”

And then James would suggest:

"Ypur purse, sir, or spectacles, or check-
book?' And so on, until the old gentle-
man would say at last:

“Of - course; that’s it.
James.”

One night the old gentleman had gone
to his room and all were in bed when
James was startled by hearing his master's
bedroom bell. He rushed upstairs and
threw open the door.

“Jamaf' ufid the lq:!ﬂ gentleman, *I
came up here for something, and now can't
remember what it was.” e

sir

“Wasn't it to fo to bed,
d the old ;entlenun, “so
mes.

Thank you,

course,” sa

us be run down about 100

T4

it was. Thank you, Ja

—

this time that he made that celebrated

LAST DAYS OF
ANDERSONVILLE PRISON.

Ending the Hisiory of the Tortorc=Pen.
Prisoners Shipped to Vicksburg and to
Florida —_First Sight of the Old Flag.

DY J. W. COTES, Co. I, 12TH 10Wa.

Some comrade asks that the last days
at Amdersonville—the days when the prison
wias broken up—Dbe writien up, and wishes
to know the feelings of the comrades when
they took their departure from that place,
when they first beheld the old I'lag, etc.

Having been there, I will endeavor to
give the time of our departure, how we
went and where; but the emotions that
possessed the hearts of the men must ever
remuin imaginary to those who were not
there, and to those who were, the memory
of a dream alinost lost, the result of their
physical and menwml condition then, and
the lapse of time since.

The following, though written for an-
other purpose, is sent in response to the
comrade’s request :

It is useless to attempt a description of
this place. Language is as powerless to
convey as the mind of man—whe has not
been there—is to conceive an idea of the
horrors of that place. Imagine, if you
can, want, filth, vermine, disease, cripe
and death, each at its worst, all conspir-
ing to make the lot of man miserable, and
you have then but a faint idea of a place
which, for want of anything else with
which it can be compared, will simply be
<alled Andersonville. N

The prison, afier July, 1864, consisted
of a rectangular field containing about
23% acres, extending nearly north and
south, nearly three times as long as it
was wide, fenced by a stockade of logs
hewn so they would stand closely together,
set five feet inio the ground and 20 feet
in height. Outside this stockade were two
others, partially completed, at least, one
16 and the other 12 feet in height. At in-
tervals were covered perches (on the in-
ner stockade) for the use of the guard,
35 in ‘number. Within, about 20 or 25
feet from the stockade, was a row of posts,
perhaps three feet in height, on top of
which—where it had not at some time
been removed—was a light strip of pine;
this was the dead line, to cross, to touch,
or even to reach beyond which was m.ﬂﬁ-
cient to justify the guard in shooting with-
out warning. Across the prison, near the
middle, from west to east, flowed a small
brook, bordered on either side by a strip
of swampy land—which brook entered the
prison after receiving the wash and filth
from the Confederate camps and the wash
and off-flow from the slaughter and cook-
hounse of the prison. This furnished all the
water for the use of the prizon until. after
a heavy rain storm, Aug. 13, 1864, when
a spring of clear. cold water broke out,
between the “dead line” and the stock-
ade, on the north =ide of the ereek, so far
up on the hillside that the water was con-
veved by a trough, resting on the “dead
line” to the prisoners. This was the fa-
mous “I’rovidence Spring.”

On the west side of the prison were two
gates, one on either sjde of the creek,
known as the North and South gates re-
spectively. Each of these had a st‘hnllla\r
storkade around it, and outside the line
of the main =tockade. The doors, both
outer and inner. fastened on the outside,
and the inner door was never opened un-
til the outer one was closed and fastened,
except, perhaps, when a large number of
new prisoners were admitted; at such
times a strong force of armed guards were
in attendance. The South gate was the
only one in general use when the 12th
Towa bovs were there, To this place came
Clark. Cotes and Koehler, with the other
Macon prisoners. On their arrival an ofli-
cer eame to take the name, company and
regiment of each. Clark said to one near
him, “Look out for him;
That's old Wirz: he's a devil.” Clark had
heen a prisoner at Tuscaloosa, Ala., in
1862, when Sergt.-Maj. Wirz gained an un-
enviable reputation as commander of the
prison. While thus employed, an old Ger-
man, a prisoner, had noticed that Wirz
spoke in broken English, sought to gain
his good will, presumably, by answering
him in German. Wirz sprang at him like
a dog, eaught him by the neck, threw him
to the foot of the little hill on which they
~tood, and poured forth a volime of abuse
and profanity too vile for repetition any-
where. As soon as the record was com-
pleted they marched to the South gate
and were at once admitted to what proved
to be their home until the war was over.

But what a sight met their eyes! No
pen ean describe it; this pen shall not
try. There they were in the stockade,
no shelter save what they brought with
them ; the weather cold, their raiment thin.
"T'was Winter, the coldest that had ever
visited the region; the ground was frozen
and the mercury was indicating but 16
degrees above zern. They entered the
wtockade, as barren of trees or any other
vegetation as a clty street. All felt that in
order to live something must be done.
Nine or 10 of the new prisoners, includ-
ing the 12th Towa boys, decided to go to
work on the cooperative plan in building
a shelter. Five men in each hundred were
allowed to go out each day for wood; they
were obliged to go to the woods for it, and
could have such as they could bring in
on their shoulders. In time, they would
have enough timber to build a house, pro-
vided none of it was used or stolen. To
prevent the latter, every night, until their
house was erected, the men tied the accu-
mulated pieces of wood to their bodies, that
they might not be taken without their
awaking, and simply lay down on the
frozen ground to get what sleep they could.
They leveled a place on the hillside large
enough for all to lie down upon, grected
a frame of the wood, and, one day, in-
stead of wood, brought in a lot of pine
boughs, with which the frame was covered :
and, lastly they covered all with several
inches of sand. From this time they were
comparatively comfortable;: one trouble
they found, however, it rained about six
hours in their cave after it stopped rain-
ing outside,

In March, 1865, they began to parole
men from the prison, and send them
through the lines near Vicksburg, Miss.
Officials around the prison made quite a
speculation of this. Those who had money
and were willing to pay for the privilege
could go first. In fact, “chances” to go
were as openly sold as at an auction.
“Who will give 5 for the chance to be
paroled and sent through the lines on the
first train?” was orieﬁ out at the gate
time after time. On the promise being
made by a prisoner, his name was entered
on the list, the money paid when he was
paroled; when the train arrived, his name
was called, and he was known no more at
Andersonville. As time passed the rate
was reduced, until a blanket, a pair of
shoes, or anything of any value whafever
would be taken. This continued until the
road to Vicksburg was cut by the Federal
cavalry, when, for a short time, no more
men were sent out.

On the evening of April 5, 1863, it was
announced at the gate that all would start
the next morning for the Union lines, and
on the 6th, the anniyersary of Shiloh (the
men named had been captured at Bhiloh)
they went by rail to Albany, Ga., crossed
Flint River, and .narched down its eastern

The Itch Fiend

That is 8alt Rheunm or Ecsema,—one of
the outward manifestations of scrofula.

It comes in itching, burning, oosing, dry-
ing, and scaling patches, on the face, head,
hands, legs or body.

It cannot be cured by outward applica-
tions,—the blood must be rid of the im-
purity to which it is due,

Hood’sSarsaparilla

Has cured the most persistent and difficult
cases. Accept no substitute for Hood's; no

substitute agts Mke it. !

1 know bhim.

bank abqut fiye miles to Blue Spring. Here
they cafipe -Lntil April 11, when they re-
turned tg the stockade again,

One niflg shortly after their return

there was a‘igood deal of cheering in the
Confedergte camp. One of the boys asked
a guard d4ts meaning, whe said: “Peace is
declared.ii When asked on what termns he
said: “L+believe they recognize our inde-
pendence” And for an instant he Telt he
wounid radher, stay there until he starved
than have that prove true. At a ventuce
the prisoner said: “That can not be: you
know Lep has surrendered.”™ The guard
acknowladged, the fact. but said they had
been ordereds on pain of death, not to tell
the prisoperss :

April §17, mt evening, the Confederate
Sergeants hegan calling out men. When
asked how many would be taken, he re-
plied that every man would be out of therve
before morning. Before midnight the last
of the prisoners left the stockade. never
to return, and as they went they burned
everything they could not carry along.
While marching toward the station, as they
looked back and saw the thick, black smoke
roll up from within the stockade, lit up
by the red flames of the burning pitch-
pine beneath it was frequently said it was
a perfect picture of hell,

They went on board the cars and moved
northward, reaching Macon, Ga., shortly
after daylight, where they remained only
about one hour. While there Capt. Wira,
in classic language, told them they had
to go back, but not to prison; they might
kill him if he took them back to the pen.

In a few moments they started. When
they passed Fort Valley everybody was
moving, taking what valuables and neces-
sities they could with them. Wilson's Cav-
alry were coming. It was later reported
that Wilson reached Fort Valley from the
west only half an hour after the last of
the ®*prisoners passed going south. They
stopped at Andersonville Station long
enough to draw rations of hard bread, anc
passed on to Albany, then made a three
days' march to Thomasville, thence by rail
to Lake Clity, Fla., where new paroles were
made and signed: thence eastward by rail
to Baldwin, a station 20 miles west from
Jacksonville, and at that time the end of
the railroad track: the territory between
Baldwin and Jacksonville being neutral
ground.

Here, on the 29th day of April, two
weeks after the assassination of the im-
mortal Lincoln, 3300 men were literally
turned loose. Capt. Wirz standing on the
rifle pits, hegide the track. pointing to the
railrond embankment, said: “Boys. there's
your road—march!" an order they were
not slow to ober. That was the last they
saw of Wirz. who, alone, of all the guiliy,
wax =0 soon to pay the penalty of his mis-
deeds. -A man more eordially or more just-
Iv hated by every oné whom misfortune
chanced to place in his power probably
never lived.

Some reached Jacksonville that day ; oth-
er<, not so strong, camped out where night
overtook them. Among these were Cotes
and Koehler: the later, on account of s
broken leg, becoming so lame he ecould
seareely  walk, when they had traveled
abont half the distance, was compelled to
camn for the night.

While moving from one prison to an-
other in the South prisoners were always
told they were going to be exchanged, as
they were then much less trouble to the
gnard. So these two men, fearing they
vet might be deceived, went so far away
from fthet raifroad embankment to make
their camp ‘that they could secarcely be
found in the event anything should happen
to interrwpt their passage through the
lines. Fere, entirely alone, on the borders
of a swamp of unknown extent, reparatei
from any othér human heings by a vast
thicket of serub pines, they built a fire,
baked their last corn bread, and went to
bed, that is, lay down on the ground
Hardly had they fallen asleep when thev
were awaketied by the most wunearthly
noise, like'thie groaning of some huge beast
in pain. -Frightened, they asked one an-
other what it could be, and finnlly con-
cluded it muist be alligators. Then the
question avose’ if they had not better go
hack to the old embankment; it was set-
tled by their-remaining where they were.
as between these saurians and their late
guards they preferred the alligators.

In the mofning they crept cautiously
forth, peering’ through the stunted pines
to discover which way the prisoners were
going, before they exposed themselves to
discovery. Findinz them going toward
Jacksonville they joined the crowd. Af-
ter going two or three miles, they had
passed the end of the track from_ Jack-
sonville, Koehler became so lame they be-
gan to fear he wounld be unable to get
tlt':rough, and, finally he was compelled to
stop.

Soon the whistle of a locomotive was
heard: thinking the ecars were coming to
their relief, the crowd seated themselves
and awaited their arrival as patiently as
men could under the circumstances.

They had not long to wait when they
became fully satisfied by the sound of the
whistle, which was sounded at brief inter-
vals, that the train was certainly approach-
ing them. About half a mile from them
was a curve in the road, which was border-
ed with tall timber that cut off all view
beyond.

As far as could be seen nearly every rail-
road tie had a man sitting on either end
of it, each one trying his utmost to pre-
serve self-control, yet not one able to re-
frain from craning his meck to its fullest
extent, and in so doing slowly rising to
his feet, suddenly to make the discovery
that he was standing on tip-toes, looking
down the track in the direction of the ap-
proaching train. Upon making this dis-
covery he would sit down as quietly and
as quickly, as if in obedience to a military
command. only to repeat the maneuver in
a few moments. But when the train eame
nearer, and the music of a band was heard
playing “The  Star-Spangled Banner.”
“The Red, White and Blue,” and other pa-
triotic airs, all restraint was thrown aside.

The cars appeared in sight, backing
around the curve: on the first, a box car,
stood a man with the old Flag! ThatFlag
thev had so longed to see for so many ter-
rible months! The Flag for which they
had endured so mueh! Yes; there could
be no mistake! It was there, the same
old Flag, Old Glory, and, gathered around
it was a full band playing as if their lives
depended on it.

The men did not cheer: they scarcely
knew what they did; their joy was be-
vond expression; for certainly they never
before saw, and probably will never again
see a more welcome sight. And yet there
was a deep sorrow in their hearts for the
!hmmandn-qf their fellow-prisoners who
slept, and stiil sleep, at Andersonville.

As the train came nearer they discover-
ed that every member of the band was
black! But what cared they for that!
They had ‘long:wince learned to regard the
blacks as friemds, and what could be more
fitting thamiothet men who had suffered so
long and s0 much for freedom. should be
welcomed back 'beneath the liberty-giving
folds of the -old Flag by men they had
helped to make free!

The tra chlkod up the men along the
rond and ébnvéyed them to Jacksonville.
Upon theig arfival at that place they were
conducted Yo 4 campground. where rations
were issuéd immediately. They were or-
dered intohline and a small loaf of bread
was given'to ench man. They were told
that men would'be along with more rations
soon. As they stood there momentarily
expecting #emething more, they could not
refrain from picking at the bread and ent-
ing fIt, chh:-':dmn had disappeared and
nothing else h come. The wisdom of
this mannér of issuing rations is seen.
when attention is ealled to the fact that
they had for their first meal eaten a light
one and had eaten it slowly. For several
dnys rations were fssued to them three
times a day, it not being considered safe
to give them a whole day’s rations at
once,

The Burgeon who examined them while
there testified bafore the Military Commis-
sion that tried Cant. Wirz that of the
3,800 men examined by him there were less
than 200, who did not require medical
treatment, and not one-half of those who
survived would ever be fit to resume their
former occupations. z

Thesea men remained at Jacksduville
Fla., about two weeks, and while there
were supplied with new clothing. They
went to Annapolis, Md., by steamer ; thence

g: tfhci; respective States, to be mustered

{(Continued from page 1.)

LINCOLN AND STANTON.

raging war that had divided the country
had Iulled, and private grief was hushed
by the grandeur of the result. The Nation
had its new birth of freedom, soon to be
secured forever by an amendment to the
Constitution. His persistent gentleness
had conquered for him a kindlier feeling
on the part of the South. Iis scoffers
among the grandees of Iurope began to
do him honor. The laboring classes every-
where saw in his advancement their own.
All peoples sent him their benedictions.
And at this moment of the height of his
fame, to which his humility and modesty
added charms, be fell by the hand of an
assassin: and the only trinmph awarded
him was the march to the grave. * * *#
Not in vain has Lincoln lived, for he has
helped to make this Republic an example
of justice, with mo caste but the caste of
hunmanity. * * * The heroes who led
our armies and ships into battle and fel]
in the service * * * {id not die in
vain: they, and the myriads of nameless
martyrs, and he, the chief martyr, gave
up their lives willingly ‘that Government
of the people, by the people, and for the
people shall not perish from the earth.”

Commander and Companions, may I not,
in closing. borrow other well-known words
as fittingly applicable to our beloved Chief
Martyr:

“He spoke among you, and the men who
spoke ;
Who never sold the truth to serve the hour.
Nor Paltered.with E.ternal (i'ml for power;
L

Great in council and great in war, * * *
Rich in saving common sense,

And, as the greatest only are,

In his simplicity sublime, * *

Whose life was work, whose language rife
With rugged maxims hewn from life:
Who never spoke against a foe;” * & *

To him:

“The path of duty was the way to glory;
He that walks it, only thristing

For the right, and learns to deaden
Love of self, before his journey closes,
He shall find the stubborn thistle bursting
Into glossy purples, which outredden

All voluptuous garden roses. * * *

Let his great example stand
Colossal, seen of every land,
And keep the soldier firm, the statesman

pure:

Till in all lands, and through all human
story

The path of duty be the way to glory;

And et the land whose hearths he saved
from shame,

For many and many an age. -

At civic revel, and pomp, and game

.—\ttest‘thsir‘great Commander’s claim,

With honor, honor, honor, honor to him.
Eternal honor to his name.” * * *

Yea.

“Let the sound of those he. wrought for,

And the feet of those he fought for.

Echo round his bhones for evermore.”
[THE END.]

-~

A MISSOURI BULL RUN.

An Ex-Confederate Tells a Funny Story of
His Experiences.

In the Summer of 1861 Col. Martin
Green was appointed a Brigadier-General
of the Seeession forces in the 19t Congres-
sional Distriet of Missouri, and he gath-
ered up 1,800 men to stamp out I'nionism
in that seetion, and particularly to wipe
off the earth Col. David Moore, and his
“1st Northeastern Missouri Infantry,”
which were stationed at Athens, Mo. Dr.
J. T. Norris, now a prominent physician
of Kahoka, Mo., was one of Green's band,
“the flower of the land,” as the Secession
papers described them, and gives this aec-
count of the battle:

“Our men got off their horses and tied
them to trees and fence posts. They were
armed with shotguns and squirre] rifles
that would shoot possibly from 75 to 150
yards. Then we had two ecannon, a six
and a nine-pounder.

“The Federals lined up in the form of
an I.. Our ecannon were unlimbered and
the gunners went to work. To me it looked
homicidal to point those grim monsters
at human beings. Remember, none of us
knew any more of war beyond what we
had read in the books.

“The cannoneers applied their matches.
I shuddered and turned my head. Two
awful detonations followed—and the balls
lit in Iowa. They graciously traveled
about 300 feet above the enemy, who
jeered us.

“For two hours the battle raged on
flanks and center. Word came to us that
the Des Moines River was almost choked
with the corpses of the Federals. It was
said the river was becoming a rich carmine
hue. We cheered and started forward.
Then we made a disagreeable discovery—
the enemy’s muskets would shoot more
than twice as far as our hunting guns. We
might just as well have been shooting in
the air, for all the good we were doing.

“Of course, the thing to have done on
learning of the superior range of their
guns was to charge ’em. There were
enough of us to have gathered in the whole
crowd, brass buttons and all. But their
guns could outshoot ours, and it was as
easy as adding two and two to figure out
that they must necessarily be able to lick
us. Every blessed Confederate turned him-
self into a lightning ecalenlator to work
out this result, and then made a break
for his horse.

“Did 1 run, too? You bhet T did. It
seems funny enough now, but I thought I
had a fine reason for it then. In spite of
the Des Moines River being dammed by
dead bluecoats, we felt certain there were
enough left to reach us with those terrible
long-range muskets.

“You never saw such a mix-up as when
the fugitives tried to unhiteh their horses.
Few waited to untie them. Some slashed
the bridles with a knife; others tried to
jerk them loose by main force. The horses
imbibed the terror of tleir masters and
jumped around frantically. Many broke
loose and rushed wildly aeross the field,
adding to the uproar. Some of the execited
soldiers struck out across the country
without taking time to get their horses.
The ecannon—those terrible engines de-
gigned to terrify the enemy—were dragged
off the field and hidden in some hazel
brush.

“The rout didn’t stop until the Confed-
erates got back to their homes in Marion.
Lewis, Shelby, Scotland, Knox and Schuy-
ler Counties. You never saw men so home-
sick in all your life. During all this panie
and confusion there was no attempt by
the enemy to pursue. While Col. Moore's
soldiers could outshoot us, they couldn’t
outrun us—not that day.

“After the excitement had worn off a
bit, and the boys had rested, they met and
reorganized. Every man said he wasn’t
scared up there at Athens; he ‘just wanted
to get away.” They laughed over their
display of panie, but were grimly deter-
mined it should never occur again.

“Those -men who ran the hardest de-
veloped ,into the finest soldlerg. yon ever
SawW. Tiley joined the regnlar Confeder-
ate army, and many of them atoned with
their lifeblood for their scare at Athens.
Inconsequentiial as the battle was, it gave
them in after days the equipoise of wvet-
erans and taught them how to stand and
be shot at without flinching.”

Well Defined.
(Philadelphia Inquirer,)
“What is your idea of a truly good
wife?"’ asked the youth.
“A truly good wife,” answered the Com-
minsville sage, “is one who loves her hus-
band and her country, but doesn’t attempt

|to run either.”

Thousands of feople come or send every
year to Dr. B. F. BYE for his Balmy 0il
to cure them of cancer and other malig-
nant diseases. Out of this number a great
many very old people, whose ages range
from seventy to one hundred years, on ac-
count of distance and infirmities of age,
they send for home treatment. A free
book is sent telling what they say of the
treatment. Address the home office.

De. B. F. ByE, Indianapolis, Ind.
' (If not afflicted, cut this out and send it

| to

some suffering omne.) :

"TEST IT FREE!

5,000 Packages to be distributed

free to all

who apply.

G_loria Tonic for Rheumatism & Gouit.

et

‘Flg. 3 —Thigh bone in & g
fectly healthy condition.
Fig. 4. Taken from aduit patient.

For rheumatism that horrible plague,
I discovered a harmless remedy, and in or-
der that every suffering reader may learn
about it I will gladly mail a box free. This
wonderful remedy, which I discovered by
a fortunate chance, has cured many cases
of 30 and 40 years' standing, among them
persons of upwards 86 years of age. I‘:-o
matter what your form of rheumatism is,
this remedy will surely cure you. Do not
mind if other remedies have failed to cure

Mg 4. bone from afls
@anced stage of Rheumatoied an

mummmu
son

you, nor mind if doctors say you are i
curable. Mind no one, but write me at
once, and by return mail you will receive
the box, also the most elaborately illus-
trated book ever gotten up on the subject
of rheumatism absolutely free. It will tell
you all about your case. You get this
remedy and wonderful book at the same
time, both free, 80 let me hear from yon
at once. Address: JOHN A. SMITH, 370
Gloria Bldg., Milwaukee, Wis.

SMITH AND HIS GUERRILLAS.

He Kills an Unarmed Boldier of the 6th lIowa.
An Exciting Midnight Adventure to Capt-
ure Him, and the Burning of His House.
EpIiTorR NATIONAL TrRIBUNE: Comrade

V. Nevins, in a recent issue of The Na-

tional Tribune, asks for information of

Smith's Guerrillas. While I admit thnt_l

am not competent to give a complete his-

try of this notorious character, who kept
middle Tennessee and porthern Mississippi

at a fever heat for many months; but -b)'

reason of being quartered within the region

of his operations, and having had some ex-

perience with his methods of warfare, I

will narrate what I know about him, as

I believe that part is unwritten history.
On Wednesday, Jan. 7, 1863, 3 p. m.,

the 6th Iowa went into camp at Davis’s

Mill, on Wolf River, about five miles south-

west of Grand Junction, Tenn. The army

was returning from its disastrous central

Mississippi expedition, where it had been

subsisting for several weeks on corn served

on the ear, and in the evening above men-
tioned two comrades of Co. E started out
foraging, but as they took no arms, their
mission was purely a peaceful one. They
proceeded some distance, and it was get-
ting dark when they came to a large frame
farmhouse standing back from the road.

They entered the gate, and had just

reached the steps which led up to the

porch, when a man came out of the door
with a gun in hand, which he aimed at the
nearest soldier and fired. The charge went
through the head of the first comrade, who
fell dead in his tracks. In the seconds in-
tervening after the discharge of the gun
the second comrade jumped behind some
shrubbery in the yard and had the good
fortune to hear the second charge of the
gun tearing through the brush; but, owing
to the darkness or the distance, the second
shot did no harm, but greatly stimulated
the soldier’'s endeavor to increase the dis-
tance between himself and his would-be
slayer. Having reached the woods, under
cover of darkness, he escaped, and returned
to the camp of the regiment as soon as
possible, and reported the facts to head-
guarters

Whether the incident was reported to
brigade or division headquarters I know
not, but about 10 p. m. three companies
of the regiment were called up and ordered
to prepare for marching without haver-
sack or blankets, but 40 rounds, the usual
business accompaniment of the soldier of
that period. Maj. Corse (afterwards Gen-
eral) had charge of the expedition, and we
started out, and proceeded cautiously with
many stops, until 1 o’clock, when we halt-
ed in front of a large farmhouse. We were
then informed that the owner of the house
had shot and killed Noah Webster, a mem-
ber of the 6th Iowa, and we were there to
get the body of the dead comrade, and,
if possible. capture the man who did the
deed. The troops were placed at positions
so as to surround the house, and a detail
of six men, of which I was one, was or-
dered to go to the house and search it.

On reaching the steps that led to the porch

I saw the dead body of the comrade, and

reaching the door we rapped it in no gentle

manner, but getting no response, the order
came “Knock the door down,” when Com-
rade John Kee and myself put our shoul-
ders against it and forced it open. On en-
tering we struck a light, and proceeded
to search the house, going from one room
to the other until all were examined. In
the kitchen we found a long dining-table
set, as if just ready for the family to sit
down and devour. Everything looked very
inviting to a hungry soldier, but then we
thought that when a man wonld shoot and
kill an unarmed soldier, he would not be
too good to place poison in the food if he
thought he could thereby inflict more de-
struction to his enemies. We, therefore,
wisely left the supper alone. In the parlor
was an old-fashioned piano, which Com-
rade Fleming opened. and a moment later
was on the keys with his feet stamping

vigorously, showing as he said, “how a

Yankee boy could play the piano.” In a

room upstairs were several bales of goods,

which we cut open and found they con-
tained blankets of the best quality and

were evidently for shipment south. In a

stand drawer I found papers and pictures.

Among the papers the following pass was

found, and has been retained in my pos»

session ever since:

“Headquarters Thirteenth Corps, Depart-
ment of Tennessee,
“Lagrange, Nov. 13, 1862.
“Mr. R. W. Smith has permission to
come from his house southeast of La-
grange, to this place and return. Good for
four days.
“By command of Maj.-Gen. Grant.
‘Wa. S. HILBYN,
“Colonel anl Provost-Marshal-General.”

To state-the case more correetly, this
man, R. W. Smith, was posing as a loyal
Tennessean, and had permission to pass in
and out of our lines, and at the same time
was Captain of a guerrilla company which
were making night attacks and capturing
our pickets, and hanging or shooting them
as soon as captured.

The frequency with which such events
occurred made it necessary to change the
position of the pickets every night, so that
this band, even if through the lines during
the day time, could not tell where the
pickets would be at night and appear in
their rear and surprise them.

At this juncture the croaking voice of
Corse was heard calling for all to come
out, which we did with some reluctance, as
we all wanted more loot. I had a pair of
the new blankets and a fine volume of the
Life of Bonaparte when I left the house.
On reaching the outside I found the boys
busy building fires around the house and
some of the outhouses, which were soon
shooting upward the red flames of destrue-
tion. The negroes, too, were aroused by
the noise and fire, and came out of their
house in squads to see Massa’s house on
fire. Among the crowd that gathered was
an unusually well-dressed man, with red-
topped boots, pants stuffed inside, as if
of some consequence, and Maj. Corse im-
mediately spotted and grabbed him and

placed him under arrest. The man seemed |,

perfectly white, and begged off, saying:
“] am a nigger slave: don't take me.”
Other negroes confirmed his story that he
was one of Smith's slaves, so that he was
not retained a prisoner very long. A pic-
ture was shown to him, and he

it as a son of W. &. Smith, who_was at

that time south, in the rebel army.

We remained long enough to see that
the fire had thoroughly destroyed the
house, when we started back to camp car-
rying the dead comrade with us, and ar-
rived about daylight, after a tiresome but
eventful night trying to capture Smith. -

For the next six months Smith’s Guer-
rillas were quite active in that vicinity, but
in the end were captured, and he and gev-
eral of his men were shot by one of the
cavalry regiments guarding the railroad.—

/. P. KrauMER, Co. I, 6th Iowa.

RECENT LITERATURE

SANTA CLAUS WONDERFUL
CANDY CIRCUS. Verses and sketches
by Olive Aye, pictures by A. T. Will-
iamson. Published by Laird & Lee,
Chicago.

An unusnally clever and original holi-
day book for children. Freddie takes a
trip to Santa Claus Land, and on his ar-
rival he finds Santa’s palace is made en-
tirely of candy. Good old St. Nicholas
shows him through his mysterious palace,
his gorgeous rooms and candy halls, ex-
hibiting his “Wonderful Candy Circus.”

HISTORY OF THE 2D PA. HEAVY
ARTILLERY. By George W. Ward.
Published by the author at 40 North
5th St., Philadelphia.

The 2d Pa., H. A. was a regiment with

a most notable history. It was originally

organized as the 112th Pa. and then

changed into a heavy artillery regiment.

It was in the fortifications around Wash-

ington until 1864, when it joined the Army

of the Potomac, and thence forward it had

a tumultuous history in the very thick of

the fighting. until the capture of DPeters-

burg. Its history has been well told by
the comrade, who is the Secretary of the

Survivors’ Association. The book is em-

bellished with many portraits of the mem-

bers of the regiment, and with maps of the

battles and marches, and it contains a

complete roster of all who served in the

regiment. It is a fine monument to a mag-
nificent fighting body.

Magzazines and Notes.

C’apt. Mahan's history of “The War of
1812" reaches in the October number of
Seribner’s the sea fights between the Ches-
apeake and Shannon and the Enterprise
and Boxer. -

A Canny Widow.

Genuine Scotch canniness shines through
this story which The Philadelphia Ledger
publishes: “A widow one day in Spring
was seen by the clerk of her parish cross-
ing the churchyard with a watering pot
and a bundle. ‘Ah, Mistress Mactavish,’
said the clerk, *‘what's yer bus'ness wi’
sic like gear as that y'are carryin'? ‘Ah,
weel, Mr. Maclachlan." replied the widow,
‘I'm just goin’ to my gudeman's grave.
I've got some hay seeds in my bundle,
which I'm going to sow upon it, and the
water in the can is just to gi'e 'em a
Spring like!” ‘The seed winna want the
watering,” rejoined the clerk. “They’ll
spring finely themselves.” *“That may well
be,” replied the widow, ‘but ye dinna ken
that my gudeman, as he lay a-deeing, just
got me to promise that I'd never marry
again till the grass had grown above his
grave. And, as I've had a good offer made
me but yestreen, ye see, dinna like o
break my promise, or be kept a lone widow,
as ye see me!'”

—
Not Worth Mentioning.

Customer (getting his hair cut)—
“Didn’t you nip off a plece of the ear
then?”

Barber (reassuringly)—“Yes, Sah, a
small piece, but not 'mough to affect de
hearin’, Sah.”

PROTECT YOUR

IDEAS

Patents procured. No allowance, no
fee. Send rough sketch and description for
free opinion. Commaunications confidential

MILO B. STEVENS & CO., Estab. 1864,

899 14th St. N.W., WASHINGTON, D. 0.
Branches at Chicago, Cleveland, Detroit.

€ _D. PENNEBAKER. JOHN PAUL JONE3

PENNEBAKER & JONES
Attorneys and Counselors,
1331 F STREET, WASHINGTON, D. 0.

Bpecial attention to adjustment of accounts of civil
war Volunteer Officera

We think very mew officers were properly pald
Widows (even if remarried), or other Leirs, are eatl-
tled. Write for detalls,
‘We are especially anxions to communicate with oM.
cers(or their helrs) who (1) were not pald for recruiting
services, or for services rendered prior to muster in;
@)who were denled bounty by reason of promotion;
(3) who were dlsmissed from the service; (4) who were
denled travel pay by reason of resignation for personal
reasons or counvenience; (5) who were not mustered
and pald because command was below minimuem num-
ber, and (6) who lost U. 8. pay by reason of State pay-

PENSIONS

Over 94,000 secured.
“The firm is worthy of confidence upon the ground
both of competency and honesty.”—THE NATIONAY
TrIBUXE, April 1, 1807. Founded 1884 by Milo B
Stevens, 14th Ohio Battery. MILO B. STEVENS
& CO., 899 1ith §i. N.W., Washingion, D. C.
Branches at Chicago, Cleveland, Detroit.

Wanted, Land Warraats,

¥ winl Spet Cash for Land Warrants tesaed

JOSEPH H. HUNTER,
WASHINGTON. D. C.,
succesaful Pension and Patent Attorney.

& very
Now write him,
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